








N° LXIIL. 


T HE 


LOUNGE R. 


{ N° LXIIt. ] Saturday, April 15, 1786. 


To the LOUNGER. 


An is mibi liber cut multer imperat ? cui leges imponit, preferibit, vetat 
quod videtur ? CicERO, 


SIR, 


Am a middle-aged gentleman, poffleffed of a moderate income, ari- 

fing chiefly from the profits of an office, of which the emolument 
is more than fufficient to compenfate the degree of labour with which 
the difcharge of its duties is attended. About my forty-fifth year, I 
became tired of the bachelor-ftate; and, taking the hint from fomae 
little twinges of the gout, I began to think it was full time for me to 
look out for an agreeable help-mate, The laft of the juvenile taftes 
that forfakes a man, is his admiration of youth and beauty; and I own 
I was fo far from being infenfible to thefe attractions, that | felt my- 
felf fometimes tempted to play the fool, and marry for love. 1! had 
fenfe enough, however, to refift this inclination, and, in my choice of 
2 wife, to facrifice rapture and romance to the profpect of eafe and 
comfort. 1 wedded the daughter of a country-gentleman of fmall for- 
tune, a lady much about my own time of life, who bore the character 
of a difcreet' prudent woman, who was a ftranger to fafhionable folly 
and diffipation of every kind, and whofe higheft merit was that of an 
excellent houfe-wife. 

When | begin by telling you, that I repent of my choice, you will 
naturally fuppofe, Mr Lounger, (a very common cafe), that I have 
been deceived in the idea | had formed of my wife’s character. Not 
at all, Sir; 1 have found it true toa title. She is a perte ct paragon 
of prudence and difcretion, Her moderation is exemplary in the high- 
eft degree; and as to ceconomy, fhe is all that I expected, and a great 
deal more too. You will afk, then, of what it is that I complain. 1 
fhall lay my grievances before you ‘without referve, 

A man, Sir, who, with no bad difpofitions, and with fome preten- 
fions to common fenie, has arrived at the age of five and forty, may 
be prefumed to have formed for himfelf a plan of life, which he will 
not care haftily to relinquifh, merely to gratify the caprices of another, 
I entered the matrimonial ttate with a firm refolution not to quarrel 
with my wife for trifles; but really, Sir, the facrifices daily exacted on 
my part, and the mortifications | have been forced to fubmit to, are 
at length become fo numerous, and fo intolerable, that | muft either 
come to a downright rupture, or be hooted at for a filly fellow by all my 
acquaintance, 

Betore | married, having, as 1 already informed you, a decent in- 
come, | thought myfelf intitled to many of thofe little indulgences to 
which a focial difpofition inclines a man who is poflefled of the means 
of gratifying it. The neceflary bufinefs in which my office en- 
gaged me occupying feveral hours of the day, it was my higheft 
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pleafure to pafs the evenings with a few fenfible friends, either at my 
own lodgings, at theirs, or in the tavern. I found myfelf likewife a 
very welcome gueft in many refpectable families, where, as the hu- 
mour {truck me, I could go in at any hour, and take my part of a 
domeftic meal without the formality of an invitation, I was a mem- 
ber too of a weekly club, which met on the Saturday evenings, moft 
of them people of talents, and fome of them not unknown in the world 
of letters, Here the entertainment was truly Attic. A fingle bottle 
was the modicum, which no man was allowed to exceed. Wit and hu- 
mour flowed without referve, where all were united by the bonds of 
intimacy; and learning loft her gravity over the enlivening glafs. O 
noctes ceneque Deum! 

As my profeflion was a fedentary one, I kept, for the fake of exer- 
cife, a couple of good geldings, and at my leifure hours contrived 
frequently to indulge myfelf in a fcamper of a dozen miles into the 
country. It was my pride to keep my horfes in excellent order; and 
when debarred by bufinefs trom riding them, I confoled myfelf with a 
vifit to the ftable. Shooting was likewife a favourite amufement; and 
though | could not often indulge it, | had a brace of {pringing fpa- 
niels, and a couple of excellent pointers. In fhort, between my bufi- 
nefs and amufement, my time pafled moft delightfully; and I really 
believe | was one of the happieft bachelors in Great Britain. 

Alas, Sir, how little do we know what is for our good! Like the 
poor gentleman who killed himfelf by taking phyfic when he was in 
health *, 1 wanted to be happier than 1 was, and I have made myfelf 
miferable. ° 

My wife’s ruling paffion is, the care of futurity. We had not been 
married above a month before fhe found my fyftem, which was to en- 
joy the pretent, was totally inconfiftent with thofe provident plans fhe 
had formed in the view of a variety of future contingencies, which, 
if but barely poffible, fhe looks upon as abfolutely certain. The pro- 
{pect ot an increafe to our family (though we have now lived five years 
together, without the {malleft fymptom of any fuch accident), has 
een the caufe of a total revolution of our domeftic ceconomy, and a 
relinguifhment on my part of all the comtorts of my life. The God 
of Health, we are intormed, was gratified by the facrifice of a cock; 
but the God of Marriage, it would feem, is not fo eafily propitiated ; 
for [ have facrificed to him my horfes, my dogs, and even my friends, 
without the {malleit profpect of fecuring his tavour, 

In accomplifhing this economical reformation, my wife difplayed 
no {mall addrefs. Lord, Sir, what ways women have of working 
out their points! She began by giving me frequent hints of the ne- 
ceflity there was of cuiting off all fuperfluous expences; and fre- 
quently admonifhed me, that it was better to fave while our family 
was imall, than to retrench when it grew larger. When fhe per- 
ceived that this argument had very little force, (as indeed it grew 
every day weaker), and that there was nothing to be done by general 
admonition, ihe found it necefiary to come to particulars. She en- 
deavoured to convince me that | was cheated in every article of my 
family expenditure. By the by, it is a principle with her, that all 
fervants are thieves, When they offer themfelves to be hired, if 
they demand what fhe thinks high wages, ihe cannot afford to pay 
at the rate of a Duchefs; if their demand is moderate, fhe is fure they 


* Mr Eafy alludes to the Italian epitaph, ** Stava ben, ma per ftar miglio, fto qui.” 
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muft make it up by ftealing. To prove their honefty, fhe lays temp- 
tations in their way, and watches in a corner to catch them in the 
fact. In the firft fix months after our marriage, we had five fearch- 
warrants in the houfe. My groom, (as honeft a fellow as ever han- 
dled a curry-comb), was indicted for embezzling oats; and though 
the fleek fides of my geldings gave ftrong teftimony to his integrity, 
he was turned off at a day’s warning. This I foon found was but a 
prelude to a more ferious attack; and the battery was levelled ona 
quarter where I was but too vulnerable. I never went out to ride but 
I found my poor fpoufe in tears at my return. She had an uncle, it 
feems, who broke his collar-bone by a fall from a horfe, My pointers 
ftretched upon the hearth, were never beheld by her without uneafi- 
nefs. They brought to her mind a third coufin who loft a finger by 
the burfting of a fowling-piece; and fhe had a fad prefentiment that 
my paflion for fport might make her one day the moft miferable of 
women, ‘‘ Sure, my dear,” fhe would fiy, ** you would not, for the 
** fake of a trifling gratification to yourfelf, render your poor wife 
** conftantly unhappy! Yet I muft be fo while you keep thofe vicious 
“ horfes and nafty curs.” What could I do, Sir? Aman would not 
chufe to pafs for a barbarian, 

It was a more difficult tafk to wean me from thofe focial enjoy- 
ments | have mentioned, and to cure me of a dangerous appetite I had 
for the company of my friends. If 1 pafled the evening in a tavern, 
I was fure to have a fermon againft intemperance, a warning of the 
vifible decay of my conftitution, and a moft moving complaint of the 
heavinefs of thofe folitary hours which fhe fpent in my abfence. Thofe 
hours, indeed, fhe attempted fometimes to fhorten, by fending m 
fervant to acquaint me, that fhe had gone to bed indifpofed. This 
device, however, after two or three repetitions, being {moaked by my 
companions, | was forced to vindicate my honour before them, by 
kicking the meflenger down {tairs, 

Matters were yet worfe with me, when I ventured to invite my 
old cronies to a friendly fupper at my own houfe. In place of that eafe 
and freedom which indicates a cordial reception, they found, on my 
wife’s part, a cold and {tiff formality, which repreffed all focial en- 
joyment; and the nonfenfical parade of a figure of empty fhew upon 
the table, which convinced them of the trouble their vifit had occa- 
fioned, Under this impreflion, you may believe, there is no great 
danger of a debauch in my houfe. Indeed my wife commonly fits out 
the company. If it happens otherwife, we have a {tated allowance of 
wine, and if more is called for, it is fo long a-coming, that my friends 
take the hint, and wifh tea good night. 

But even were I more at liberty to indulge my focial difpofition than 
I unfortunately find myfelf, there are other reafons, no lets powerful, 
which would prevent me from inviting my friends to my houfe. My 
wife, Sir, is abfolutely unfit for any kind of rational converfation, 
Bred from her infancy under an old maiden aunt, who had the ma- 
nagement of her father’s houfehold and country farm, fhe has no other 
ideas than what are accommodated to that ftation, Unluckily her 
tran{plantation to town, by removing her from her calves, her pigs, 
and her poultry, has given her fewer opportunities of difplaying the 
capital ftock of her knowledge. She ftill finds, however, a tolerable 
variety of converfation, in the rife and fall of the markets, the qua- 
lities and prices of butcher-meat, the making of potato-ftarch, the 
comparative excellence of Leith and Kenfington candles, and many 
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other topics of equally amufing difquifition. Serioufly, Sir, when a- 
Jone I can find refnge in my books; but when with her in conipany, 
fhe never opens her mouth, but | am in terror for what is to come 
out of it. 

1 fhould perhaps complain the lefs of being reduced to this ftate of 
involuntary domeftication, if | {aw any endeavours on her part to make 
my home fomewhat comfortable to me. Iam no epicure, Mr Loun- 
ger; but 1 own to you I like a good dinner, and have fomehow got 
the reputation of being a pretty good judge of wines. In this laft ar- 
ticle 1 piqued myfelf on having a critical palate; and this my friends 
knew fo well, that | was generally confulted when their cellars needed 
a fupply, and was fure to be fummoned to give my opinion at the 
opening of a new hogthead, or the piercing of a butt. You may believe 
1 took care that my own fmall {tock of liquors fhould not difcredit my 
reputation ; and I have often, with fome exultation, heard it remark- 
ed, that there was no fuch claret in Edinburgh as Bob Eafy’s yellow 

Jfeal. 

Good claret, which I have long been accuftomed to confider as a 
panacea for all diforders, my wife looks upon as little better than flow 
poifon. She is convinced of its pernicious effects both on my purfe 
and conftitution, and recommends to me, for the fake of both, fome 
brewed {tuff of her own, which fhe dignifies with the name of wine, 
but which to me feems nothing but ill-fermented vinegar. She tells 
with much {fatisfaction, how fhe has pafled her Currant wine for Cape, 
and her Goofeberry for Champaign ; but for my part, | never tafte them 
without feeling very difagreeable effets from it; and I once drank 
half a bottle of her Champaign which gave me a colic for a week, 

In the article of victuals, | am doomed to yet greater mortification, 
Here, Sir, my wife’s frugality is difplayed in a moft remarkable man- 
ner. As every thing is to be bought when at the loweft price, fhe lays 
in during the fummer all her ftores for the winter, For fix months 
we live upon falt-provifions, and the reft of the year on fly-blown 
lamb and {tale mutton, If a joint is roafted the one day, it is ferved 
cold the next, and hafhed on the day following. All poultry is con- 
traband. Fifh (unlefs falt herrings, and dried ling, when got a bar- 
gain) | am never allowed to tafte. 

Thus mortified in my appetites, divorced as I am from my friends, 
having “ loft all my mirth, and foregone all cuftom of my exercife,” 
J am told that even my face and figure are totally changed; and, in 
place of the jolly carelefs air of a ¢on-vivant, | have got the {neaking 
look and ftarved appearance of a poor wretch efcaped from a {pun- 
ging-houfe, and dreading a dun in every human being that accofts 
him.—That it thould come to this !—But [ am determined no longer 
toendure it. My wite thall read this letter in my prefence; and, 
while fhe contemplates her own picture, | fhall take my meafures ac- 
cording to the efleét it produces on her, If the takes it as the ought 
*tis well; —if not, and arupture is the confequence, {till better—I 
fhall be my own man again, 

‘lam, Sir, yours, &c, 


ROBERT EASY, 


EDINBURG H: 
Publifhed by WILLIAM CREECH; by whom Communications 


from Correfpondeuts are received, 


Neat Saturday will be publihed N° LXIV. 














